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- The Runces eagerly entersd loto

b these antiquarian researches. Mrs.

Rance, being of a romsntic turn, teok
a viclent fancy to the ruined castle
and persuaded her husbaud to buy It
While it was being made babitable
RBance telegraphed and wrote to her
muele, Old Bob, who was then bone

&é¢ became the cowpanion of Arthur
Rance and his wife io the Chatean of
; bis very pressoce
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<inated. It seemed to me that [ counld
see bis halr move, just as a wig might

{ realized that it was of the deepest im- |

1| Rouletabiile!
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~ 3THE PERFUME OF |
THE LADY IN BLACKS

By GASTON LEROUX, Author of “The Mystery of 3
the Yellow Room.” :

by Bremtane’s,

I said to Rouletabille, scarcely dar-
ing to put into words what was in my
mind:

“0OM Bob™

He did not answer. At the end of a
few moments he sald:

“Hold your left band In your right
for five minutes and then ask yourseif,
s &t you, Larsan?” Apnd when yow
have replied to yourself do not feel too
sure, for bhe way perbaps have lied to
you, and be may be In your own skin
without your knowing it.”

With these wonds Rouletabille left
me alone in the west boulevard. It
wae there that Pere Jacques came to
look for me. He brounght me a tele-
gEram.

I was not in much of a burry to
open the dispatch which Pere Jacgues
had brought me. and in this I was
wrong, for as soon as -] cast my eyes
over the words which it contained |

portance. My friend at Paris, whom 1
had reguested to keéep an eye upon
Brignolles, sent me word that the
said Brignolies had -left Paris the
evening before for the Midi

taken the 1055 train. My friend In-
formed me that be bad reasonm to be-
lleve that Brigoolles bad taken a tick-
et for Nice.

What should Briguolles be dolng fo |
Nice? 1 kept Briguolles to myself all
slone aud so well that when, assuming
my wmost ingifferent air, 1 rejoined
Rouletabille the Coprt of Charies
the Bold | never mentioned the sub-
ject

His brow was dripping with per
spiration; his arms were bared, his col- |
lar thrown off; 4 heavy hammer was In
his hand. It seemed to me that be
was devoting considerable time and
energy to = comparutively simple
and, Uke a fool who does pot see
yood the end of his own nose,
not refrain from telling him so. But,

I was only able 1o understand tha

half an bhour later, when 1 came upon
him lying beslde the ruins of the
chaped murmuring Iin bis dreama the
one word which betrayed the sorrow
of ‘his heart—"“mother.” Rouletabille
was dreaming of the Lady In Biack!
After having relleved his overcharged

I belleve that it was the first
time be had really siept since we bhad
come from Parls.

the chatgau unseen, and soon.
teh in my pocket., 1 took the |

| traln for Nice. On the way I chanced |

item on the first page of
fcols: “Professor Btanger-
bas arrived at Guravan, Wwhere he

to read this
N

| will spend a few weeks with M. Ar-

thur Rance, the recent purchaser of

j the Fort of Hercules, who, alded by .
| the beautiful Mme. Arthur Rance, will
dispense hospitality to his friends in

was due to arrive. And the next mo-
ment | saw bim alighting from = ear.
1 knew that there must be some

was bound for the Italian fromties. 1
realised that all his movements were
bringing him nearer to the Fort of
Hercules. ] got in the car behind bis.
Brignolles did ngt get off untll we
reached Mentone. | saw hLim alight
He bad turned up the collar of his
overcoat and pulled his bat down over

He east a stealthy glance

side the traln shed be got into a shab-
by old stage which was standing by
the sidewalk. | Inguired of an em-
who fold me that that car-

riage was the stage to Sospel.
Sospel Is a pleturesque little city lost
between the lmst counterforts of the
Alps, two bours and a balf from Men-
tone by coach. Ne raiiroad passes
through there. It is one of the most
retired and quletest corners of France,
the most dreaded by revenue oficers
and by the Alpice hanters. Why was
Eriguolies golng to Boxpel? 1 must
find out. 1 hired a carriage from the
station, and in a few moments 1, too,
was climbing over the rocks to the
valley of Carei. How 1 regretted not
baving spoken of my telegram to
The strange behavior of
Brignolles would bave given him ideas,
useful and reasonable, while for my
part 1 had not the slightest Idea of
bow to reason. 1 onily knew bhow to
follow this Brigneolies as a dog fol-
lows his master | reached Castillon
ten minuates iater than Brigunollea. Oas-
tillon is at the highest point of the
road betwesn Mentoue and Sospel. |
descended frem the carriage. and at
the eotrance of a tunuel through
which it was oecessury to pass to
resch the opposite turn of the moun-
fain 1 beheld Brignolles and Frederic

! been

Larsan,

1 stood staring at them, my feet as
helpless as though they had taken rfoot
in the soll. I could vot utter a souud
nor make a gesture. 1 had been the
only one to guess that the companlon-
ship of this devil of a Brignolles had
been of the gravest danger to Darzac.
If they would bave listened to me he
would have got rid of the creature’s
presence long sgo. Brignolles, the
tool of Larsan, the sccomplice of Lag-
san—what a discovery! Why, I had
known all along that those accidents
in the laboratory bad nmot happened by
chance! They would belleve me now.
1 had seen with my own eyes Larsad
sand Brigoolles talking and consulting
together at the euntrance of the Cas-
tilion tunnel. I bad seen them. But
where were they gone now? For I
saw them no looger. They must be
in the tunnel. 1 hastened my steps,
leaving my coachman behind me, and
reacbed the tunpel io a8 few moments,
drawiog my revolver from my pocket
My state of mind was beyond descrip-
tion.

But where were they? 1 walked
through the dark tunnel. No Larsan,
po Brignoiles! Not a living creature!
But upon my left, toward anclent Cas-
tillon, it seemed to me that [ could
perveive two forms that bastened.
They disappeared. [ ran after them.
1 arrived at the rulas | stopped.
Who could say that theose two fgures
wore pot lying In walt me behind
a wall? W

The old Castillon was no longer in-
habited, and for a good reason. It had
.’ur-ly rulned -desatroyed by the
earthquake of 1887. What a silence
there was all around me! With a
thousand precautions | searched

‘through the rulas, contemplating with

Had | been the victim of an fllusion?
I could no ionger see my two shadows.
Was 1 also the plaything of my i{magi-
nation when | stooped and picked up
from the road a bit of letter paper
which looked to me singularly Hke
that which Darzac used at La Sar
bonne?

Upon this bit of paper I decipbereq
two syilables which 1 believed Bri-
goolles had written. These syllables
seemed to be the end of a word the
beginning of which was missing. Adl
that it was possible to make out was
“bonmet.”

Two bours later [ re-satersd the
Fort of Hercules and told my story to

Astonished at baving produced so
different from the one which
1 bad anticipated at the discovery
=t Moaloabutd " s taraed Mo beod
at Heé¢ rturmed his
away. His eyes were filled with tears.

“Rouletabifle’ 1 exclaimed.

But again he motioned me pot® to
spealk.

They had walted dinner for me, It
was late. We scarcely aftempted to
hide the"™eep anxiety which froze our
hearts. One would have sald that
euch one of us was resigned to the
hiow which was threatening. At 10

o'clock I went to take up my station

At the tower of the gardepner., While:

I was in the little room where we had
cousuited together the night before the

Lady In Biack and Roulétabllle passed |

beneath the arch, The glimmer of the
lantern fell on their faces. Mme. Dar-
sae was greatly excited. She was urg-
ing Rouletabille to something which 1
conld not hear. The conversation be-
tween them looked llke an argument,
and | caught only one word of Roule-
tabille’s, “Thief!"

The two entered the Court of the
Bold. The Lady in Black stretched
ber arm toward the young man, but
be did not see it, for he left ber immg,
distely and went toward hls own
rootgn. She remained stunding alone
for a moment In the court leaning
against the trunk of the eucalyptus
tree In an attitude of unutterable sad-
ness; then, with slow steps, she enter-

the square tower.

t wag now the 10th of Aprll., The

of the sqoare tower occurred
night between the I1Iith and

CHAPTER IX.

The Creepy Luncheon and
Invisihle Guest.

day almost from the rising
of the sun was lntoldrably hot.
and the hours om guard were
almest overpowering. At 9
o'clock 1 came down from my room
and went to the postern and entered
the room which we bhad styled “the
hall of eouncil” to relleve Rogleta-
bille of his guard. Darsac appeared,
announcing that he had something
important to communicate. He said
that he Intanded to quit the For® of
Hercules at once, taking his wife with
bhim. This declaration laft Hoaleta-
bille and myself dumb with surprise
Mme. Edith had had a nervous attack.
We understood the reagson at once, for
there was no doubt in the mind of
either Rouletabiile or mywelf that Mrs.
Rance's jealousy of Mme. Darzac was
increasing every bour and that each
sct of courtesy performed by the bus-
band toward the former object of his
admiration was positively Insupporta-
ble to his wife.

Rouletabllle lmpiored Darzac to en-
dure the situation. He assured bhim
that be agreed with his feeling that
the stay pf himeseif and Mme. Darsac
must be made brief, but that the we-
curity of both depended on their re
maloing in thelr present guarters for
the time belng. If they were W go
away larsain would know on the mo-
ment how to overtake them and when
they expected him the |east. Here
they were forewarued, they were upon
their guard, for they knew. Elsewhere
they would be at the mercy of every
person that surroundgd them, for they
would pot bave the Fort of Hercules
to defend them. Certainly this situa-
tion could mot endure very long, but
Rouletabilie asked M. Darzac to wait
eight days longer, not a single one
more.

Darzac left us, sbaking his head
doabtfuily.
had ever seen Lim. Rouletabllle re-
marked:

“Mme. Darzac will not leave us, apd
M. Darzsac will stay if she does.”™
be started off on bls rounds.

EHe was angrier than we |

A few woments jater 1 caught sight
of Mwme. Edith. She smiled at me
coquettishly, but her gayety seemed
a little forced as she Jested at my
“new trade."” | answered her that she
wns uncharitable ln ber jests because
she knew that all the trouble we were
taking might be the means at any mo-
ment of saving the sweelest of wo-
men from untold misery.

She cried with a sbarp laugh:

“Ob, surely! ‘The Lady “in Bilack!
She bas you all under her spell™

“Perhaps there is a little truth in
that speech.” | returoed.

LMy busband Is crazy about her!™

And sbe turped upon me that same
curivus look which bad disturbed me
befure,

“Apd therefore,” she continued, ‘U
take very great pleasure in the conver-
sation of Prince Galitch, who Is more
romantic than all the rest of you put
together.”

1 asked ber who was this Prioce
Galitch of whom i had bLeard wso
much. She told me that be was com-
ing to luncbeon, and she gave me n
few particulars In regard to him from
which 1 leurned. toat Frioce Galitch
was one of the richest landholders In
his own part of Russia,

He was called 'a hermit, & miser and
a poet. He bad Inherited from his fa-
ther a high position at court. He was
a chamberiain to bis majesty, and oa
agcount of the immense services ren-
dered by the parent the emperor was
supposed to regard the son with =&
great deal of affection.

1 cannot tell why, but I felt a sin-
gular sntipathy for the prisce without
ever having set eyes on him.

His relations with the Bances were
those of fricudly neighborliness. Hav-

| Garavan as ‘“‘the Garden of Babylon,”
| be had bad the opportunity to be of
| assistance to Edith when she had be-
| gun to make the outer court of the
| Chatesu of Hercules into an exotic
| gafden. He had presented her with
certaln tropical plants. M,
sometimes Invited the prince to
ner, *and always after one. of
functions - the prioce wou
his hostess a wooderful
Nineveh or a cactus ed
longed to Semiramis, Edith
she was interested in the
sian becuuse bhe-dedicated
tiful verses to her. After
peated them (o Russian
transiate them into English,

bad even composed them in
’mmmmum Verses—
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Mme. Edith!

street cars and oftem did his own mar-

keting, aitended by his servant, ivanm,

bho carried a basket for the provi-
znm. Strangely enough, this avari-
*-:lmnua- did pot seem in the least
| distasteful to Mme Edith, who ap-
*nmdmmdhr_u- mark of origl-
gality. And sbe finished by saying:

“No one has ever set foof within his
= foors. He never even lanvited us
to come and seé his gardens. lsn't it
beantifully fascinating ¥ :

Mme Edith turned away, and I fin-
iEhed my guard duty.

The first stroke of the luncheon bell
sounded. 1 burrted to my room to
'make a hasty tollet, but 1| pansed In
the vestibule, amagzed to hear the
sound of music. Who, under the pres-
ent cireumstances, cared or dared to
play a plano in the Fort of Hercules?
And, bark! Some one was singing. It
wis a volce at once soft and sonorous
singing a strange song which sounded
now plaintive, now threatenlng.

1 opened the door and found mysell
face to face with a young wman who
was standing. 1 heard the footsteps
of Mme. Rance behind me, and the
next moment she was introducing me
to Prince Galiteh,

The prince was of the type that one
reads of In romances—"a handsowme,
pensive young man.” His clear cut and
rather stern profile might have given
% somewhnat severe expression to his
face If his eyes, ns mild and clear as
those of a child and with an expres-
sion of perfect candor, had not told an
altogether different story.

1 could find nothing to say to this
beauntiful youth who chanted
poems. Mme., Edlth took my arm

me away to walk in the perfuamed
gardens of the outer court while we
walted for the second bell for luncheon.

At pmoon we seated ourselves at the
table.

Those of us at the table, all wearing
smokeld glasses ou account of the sun's
glare, were M. Stangerson, Mathilde,
Old Bob. Darzac, Arthur Rance, Edith,
Rouletabille, Prince Gsalitch and my-
self. Rouletabllle had placed himself
in soch a position that be could ob
serve everything along the entire
length of the fort. The servants were
at thelr posts. Pere Jacques was at
the entrance gate, Mattonl at the pos-
tern of the gardener and the Bernlers
in the squire tower before the door
of the apartments occupied by the
Darzacs,

Prince Galitch was the firat to make
a remark. He spoke politely to Roule-
tabille, mentioning the fame which
tbhe young reporter bad won. This ap-
peared to embarrass him, and be made
a confosed reply. The prince went on
to expiain that he was particularty in-
terested in the exploits of m$ friend
for the reason that as a subject of the
caar be kpew that Rouletabllle would
shortly be sent to Russia, But the re-
porter replied that nothing bhad yet
been decided, whereupon the prince
astonished us by drawing from his
pocket a journal of bis own country
announcing the fact tiht.Rouletabille
was soon to be in St. Perersburg.
There was occurring In that eity, the
prince read, a series of events so
inexplicable in governmental circles
that the superintendent of police had
decided to ask the Epoch to lend him
the young reporter. Rouletabllie re-
plied dryly that bhe had never In the
course of his short life done detective
work and that the superintendent of
police at St, Petersburg was an ldiot,

Mme. Edith arose from her chair,
speaking ecstatically of the beauty of
| nature. Bout, in ber opiulon, she de-
Jc:lm:c;-d.. there was pothing more beau-
tiful anywhere near than the Gardens
of Babylon. BShe added miachievously,
“They seem so mich more beautiful
| becuuse one may only see them from a
| distance!™
| The prince said unothing, Mme.
| Bdith looked vexed and n moment later
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sald suddeuiy:

“I'm oot going to decelve you any
longer, prince. 1 haye seen your gar-
dens.” -

“indeed!” tnguired Gallich.

“I71 tell you all about it.”

And she related. while the prince lis-
tened with an alr of cold Impertorb-
ability, the story eof bher visit to the
Gardens of Babylen.

She bad come vpou them inadverf
ently from the rear in climbing over &
hillock which separated the gude:'n-.
from the mountalns. She had wan-
dered from enchantment to enchant-
ment, bat without being in the least
astonished.

The prince Lad scardely; time to re-
ply before Walter, Old Bob's servant,
brought a dispatch to Rouletablile,
The latter asked permission to open it
and read aloud:

Return as soon as possible. We are
walting for you very anxiocusly. A mag-
nificent gasignment at Bt. Pelersburg.

This dispatch was signed by the edi-
tor in chief of the Epoch.

“Well, what do you say to that M.
Rouletabllle?" demanded the prince.

“l shall pot go to St. Petersburg!™
declared Rouletabille.

“They will regret your decision at
the court,” sald the prince. “1 am cer-
tain of that, and allow me to say,
young man, that you ure missing na
wonderful opportunity.”
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mon impulse, we took refuge behind
our smoked glasses, The silence which
followed was horrible. Larsan! Why
should this name which we ourselves
had =0 often pronocunced within the
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through our bodies? ‘I'he unbroken si-
lence on every bund cootributed to {o-
crease an lodescribable state of bypno-
pis. Where had Old Bob's gayety vanish-
ed? And why did all the others sit s
ailent and so joutionless behind their
dark glasses? All at once | turned my
head nod lovked behind me. Then | un-
derstood, wore by instinet than any-

cause Indefinable terrpr to creep
knew It—and it was his glance. But

there was no one behind me, nor at
rhe right, nor the left, nor in front, ex-
cept the people who were seated at
the table, motionless, behind their dark
glasses. And then—then 1 knew that
Larsan's eyes were glaring at me from
behind a palr of those glasses—ah. the
dark glasses—the dark glasses b ‘nd
which were hidden Larsan's eyes!

And then, all at once, the sensation
passed. The eyes doubtiess were
turned away from me. ! drew a long
breath. Another sigh echoed my own.
Was It from the breast of Rouletabille
—was it the Lady in Black, who per-
baps, had nt the same time as myself
enduréd the welght of those piercing
eyes?

0ld Bob spoke:

“Prince, 1 do not believe that your
last spinal bone goes any further back
than the middle of the quarternary

”» }

And all the black spectacles turned
in his direction,

Rouletabllle arose and made a sign
to me. 1 hastened to the council room.
where he wnos waltinge for me,

commencing to almost feel familiar
A lle BERKSHIRE MILLS.
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